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Tor Nebims Dream; Commonly called, Poor Charity: 


I know no Reaſon, but this harmleſs Riddle 
May as well be Prirted, as Sung to a Fiddle. 


Toacompleat Tune, well known by N uſicians, and many others c Or, Game at Cards. 


qd ears co — — — 
. 
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H now good fellow, what all amozt ? But afterwards J viy perceive, 

A nas thee tell me what is the News, and ſomething moe J did underſtand ; 

Trading is dead, and J am ſozry fozt. The Stage was the Wozly wherein we live, 
which makes me look wozſe than J ule, (penny, the Actozs they were all mankind, (fling, 

Ik a man hath no (mployment whereby to get a And when the Play's ended, the tage down they 

he hath ns — — if that he wanteth money, then there will be no diference in this thing, 


And Charity ſ not uſed by any. Berween a Beggar and a King. 
J have nothing to ſpend,no2 I be nothing to lend, The firff that Aced J pzote, 

ve nothing to do, J tarry at home, | was time with a Glaſs any Bithe in his hand, 
Sitting in my Chair, dꝛawing near to the fre, With rhe Globe of the Mozld upon his beat, 
A fel] into a flerp like an idle d2one - + ts (hew that he could the ſame command: 
And as J dept, J fell ints adzeam, There's a time fo2 to wok, & a time bo to play, 
I ſees Play aced withour Ore a Theam, a time {02 ts $02row, and a time to to pap, 


I equly not tell whas the Play vldmeon, And a time that doth tall us all away. 
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* Duſclence in oꝛder takes his place, Then cometh in pos; Charity, 


2 and very gallantly plays his part ; methinks the looked wondzous old, 
He fears not to flie in a Rulers face, She quiver'd and the quak d mof pireouſly, 

although it cuts him to the heart ; it g:iev'd me to think ſhe was g2own ſo coli 
Pe tells him that all this is the latter Age, She had been *rh* City, and in the Country, 


Plainly Dealing pzeſently appears, Then comes fn Truth, not cloathed in Wool, 
in habit like a ſimple man: but like unts pouth in his white Taun fleev: 
The Ato:s at him mocks and fears; And ſays the Land it is full, full, full, 
pointing their fingers as they ran: tos full of Rebels, worſe than Thieves. (pid 
How came this fellow into our company ? The City*g full of Poverty, the French are full 
away with him many a Gallant did err, Phanaticks full of Envy, which 02der can't abit 
Foz Plain-Dealing will a Beggar dye. And the Wurers bags are full beſide, 


Eilmnulation mounted the Stage, a Hark how Bellona'g Dꝛums they do beat, 
but he was cloathed in Gallant attire ; methinks they go rattling though the Town 
Ne was acquainted with Bouth any Age, Hark how they thunder though the Creet, 


and 


bich put the Actozs into ſuch a rage, Amongſt the Lawyers and Robilitp, 
hat. they kick d poo2 Conſcience off the ſtage. But there was ns room foz poo Charity. 


did deſire ; as though they would ſhake theThimneys dot 
They entertain d him in their very bzeaT, Then comes in Mars, the gieat Gad of Mar, 
There he could have harbour, and quietly ref, 
Foz Differmblers and Turn-roats fare the beſt, But when J wak'd J ſat in my Chair. 


many his company 


And bids us face about, and be as we were, 


Prigtod for &. 1d . ©. 


